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Meanwhile Andrews and his party had left Adairs-
ville for Calhoun, nine miles distant. This run. was
made at a frightful risk. At any moment he might
meet the passenger train from Chattanooga. Never-
theless he crowded on all steam, the engine, swaying
and rocking on the track, sprung forward like the
wind, making the distance of nine miles between the
stations in seven and a half minutes, and this on a
Southern railroad of 1862. When they came in sight
of Calhoun the passenger train was just moving out.
Andrews blew his whistle, and the train backed on
to a side track; but being very long, overlapped and
stopped the way on the main track.

Again the party was delayed, but after explana-
tions, the obstruction was removed and they pro-
ceeded on their way towards the Oostenaula bridge,
no great distance ahead. This they were to burn,
and then pursuit from the rear would be impossible.

On the road Andrews heard more of the operations
of General Mitchel and the panic he had created.
He was told that the Yankees appealed to have cap-
tured all Confederate trains on the Western road, so
that for twenty-four hours no train had arrived, and,
telegraphic communication being interrupted further
and further eastward, Mitchel was evidently coming
to Chattanooga.

The party had stopped, before coming to the Oos-
tenaula bridge, to take up a rail. While at work they
heard the shriek of a whistle behind them. It was
the first of a number of trains that had by this time
joined in the pursuit. Andrews and his men re-
mounted and sped away. The pursuing engine was
soon close behind. Andrews dropped a car. Fuller
saw it and reversed; then coupling it on, proceeded.o a side track beside the passenger trailt back tohe destruction
